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CIUFTEä It.
It is covr 7 o'clock, the can is shining in

all its glory, the grass ccd flowers are still
net with der. What a lovely morniDg on
which tobe rr.rried. 'BlefBed is the bride
the tun ehines cn." Saiely thrice blessed i
thn bride who wait es on a fine Jane morn-

ing like this to find everything so lovely.
Everyone about the boate is astir and busy,
for in crotber hour the rna9terof Woodraf
Hall is to be rcarrled. The wedding is to be
private. Mr. Woodraf and his bride will
sail for Europe immediately, leaving Meta
to take charge of the home, as she would not
consent to accompany them.

"But where is Meta, I have not seen her
this morning?" asked Mr. Woodraf as he
came bustling into the kitchen to give some
last orders

"She has not come down yet, tab.," an-

swered Flo.
"I will go for he rmypelf," he said, remem-

bering for the first tinis that raornlogof hav
ing told her to remain in her room nntil ne
sent for her. lie hastily ascended tha sUira
and opened the door cf Meta' a room. The
sun was fhlning in through the unclosed
windows. What a siqht met his gaz9. There
oa her be, ild with fver, Iajt hh beauti-
ful daughter. Her lo7eIy, hair falling loose
over her pillow, formed a beautiful back-groun- d

for the flushed cheeks.
'Meta, my darling, what is the matter?"

and the strong man lifted her up Into his
arms and tried to make himself known to
her. But alaä! she did not recognize him.
She muttered to heraslf in her delirium,
'Eugene, Eugene, gave my father from tba.

demon;" these were the enly wordj Mr.
Wocdtuf could understand. He mag the
hell, which was soon auswered by Flo.

"Flo, go down stairs and send J:i?k for
Dr. Grey. Tell him to ride as fast as to
horse can go, S3 my daughter is very ill, an i

when jou return brins soaie fresh wate-wit- h

you."
Away she ftew, down the stairs and out

into the yard where Jacfc was gathering
flowers to decorote the breakfast table with.
Jack oil not stop a moment, after hear-
ing of Meta's illne, bat droppei the
flowers, saddled a hone, and away he
went at full speed, not even waiting to ex-

plain to Tele what had happened. Flo told
the rest of the servants of Meta's condition,
and there was not one dry eye among them.
Back up the etairs ran Flo, with a pitcher of
cool water.

"That is right. Flo; help me bathe her
hands and face. Poor little darling, how
her temple throbf," said Mr. Woodraf, bath-
ing her face.

He was already dre3sed in his wedding
clothes; the minister was waiting below.

Jost then the door opened, and Lina
Mason entered the room, looking beautif a 1

in her bridal robes.
"What is the matter with her, Clive?" she

asked gently. t
"Do not be excited, Lina. It is not much,

I hope; she Is already a little better. Are
you not, Meta?"

"Papa, papa, take her away," ehe cried,
as she recognized Lina and her father.
"You must go, too, papa; the clock is strik-
ing 8, and you are to be married."

"Compose yourself, darling; all will sooa
be right."

"No, never in this world. Papa, li?tea to
me. I know more of this woman's life taia
she thinks I do. You may be happy for a
while, but she will cause you to be unhappy
la your old days. I am very sick, I know,
And feci alone in this wide, wide world.
1 feel I am dyine, I feel so queer; yet"

Ob, Meta, whV do yea talk so? The Doc-
tor will eoon be here.'

"i'ou are late, papa; go, let the minister
pay the words which will unite you with
that woman for life. Forgive and kias me
once more, dear papa, while you are yet
mine alone." Ilaising her weary arms, she
placed them around his neck ai he leaned
over. God bless you and make you happy,
my own dear papa."

"I will return soon, Meta. Come, Lina,
the sooner this trying ordeal Is over the
better."

They went out of the room, this unhappy
man and his bride, down the broad stair-
way, up which they should return husband
and wife.

The minister was in tho parlor, as wer.
also a few intimate frier da. The bride a id
groom took their plices in the center of that
handsomely famished room, and Mta's
mother stared down npon tbera, from her
portrait on the wall, with her beautiful
nice ejes.

Some of the gnests wonder haw this man
can bear to marry this womiu with hu first
wife watching him so intently. Ah, fair
one, be is enly a man ; he is human. D.--

you want him to mourn for his dead forever?
Do you thiu k that because he is going to take
unto himself another wife, be will think
any the If ss of the first? He is young yet,
and God did not mean for man to live alone,
and why should Mr. Woodrufdo so? The
ceremony was over; the few ft lends were
congratulaticg the happy couple, when Dr.
Grey rntbed in.

"Why, Woodraf, your servant told in
that so rue one wai dangerously ill here, bat
instead of a faneral or deathbed, you ar
Laving a wedding. I was very busy this
morning."

'Pardon me. Doctor, It is true there is a
wedding here, but it i also true that my
daughter is sick. If these ladies and gentle-
men will excuse me I will take you to her at
once. This way. Doctor." Entering Meta's
room they found her delirous again. Toe
Doctor did not think the fever would last
long.

"It ba3 been brought on by excitement.
She is strong and will soon be all right
again."

"Doctor, do you think it will bs eafe far
me to leave her?" asked Mr. Woodraf
anxiously.

"If nothing new turns np I think she will
be all right in a few days; but, Mr. Woodruf,
I would not like to go so far awar and leave
my only child at home. Of course it is none
cf my business; you can do as yon ple&ss or
(hink best," he added. A gentle tap at the
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gJoorsndMr. Woodraf glided In, la her
itealthy way.

llow is an a Cllve?" the asked, going up
to the bed.

"No better: but the Doctor thinks she will
be all right toon. What would yoa say,
Lina, if I would ask yoa to give np oar
European trip for tne present?''

"1 would say, do as yoa think best, bat I
thonld feel ycry much disappointed. Why
tbcnld we give it up if sh will bs all right
aoon?" she said, hesitatingly.

"You are right, Lina; we will not brgin
our Lew life with more disappointments
than are necessary."

Turning to Dr. Gre7, he raid: "Doctor, to
God and you I trust to restore my treasure
to health. Come and see heroften, and you
shall be well paid for your trouble."

After Meta was more quiet, he turne! to
lfrave tte room with his wife. "Doctor, you
nr.nst go down to breakfast with us."

Ureakfast was soon over, tha trunks
(trapped and in the wagon; shawLf, Talis??,
and everything else were ready. Mrs. Wood-
raf was waiting for her busband. Where
wts he? Let us peep into Meta's room, and
we will see him with his arms around his
only child, hi3 strong frame shaking with
grief. How could he leave her? Not for
one day had they been separated since her
mother died, and now he was going away
from her to-b- e eone two or three months.
Perhaps the mfghty ocean would swallow
the ship, and he would never see her again.
He thought of the wife who was lying out in
her grave so near the house. What would
ehe cay if she knew this? Try a3 hard as he
would, he could not banish her from his
thoughts, or her vision from before his eyes.

As he knelt thns with his arms around
her, Meta opened her ejes, and asked her
ftber, in pitiful tones, if all wa over.

"Yes, my darling, and we will soon be
happy." ,

No, no. pspa, it is too lat; but why Me
you crying are you not married to the one
you love?"

"Meta. my child, I am ?oing far away for
a short time. It is eo bard to l3ave you 30
hard to fay good-bye- . Yoa must write to
me often," and always tell me if you are
well."

"This is my birthday, papa; I am seven-
teen. Giye me my kisses quick, I hear
them calling you. Go, you belong to her
now," she said, gasping for breath.

"Not entirely,' Meta. Here is a letter
from Gertie; she is coming to visit you,
and I hope my darling will be happy."

He pressed her again and again to his
breast, and kissed her feverish lips; then,
with a "Ged blees you, my darling," he
turned and left tbe room hastily, not glanc-
ing back to catch one last glimpse of his
child, through far of a desire to return to
ner and never leave her again.

Blindly, almost madly, be rnshed down
the stairs, oat of the hall and into the car-
riage, forgetting in his grief that his bride
was waiting for him in the parlor. She did
not wait for htm to return for her but asked
Dr. Grey to take her to him. Poor man,
when he realized his ungillant conduct, he
legged her pardon and tried to be more
cheerful. .They were soon rolling along the
beautiful read to New York, froai which
p ace they wt-r-e to sail immediately for Eu-
rope.

We have feen the bride and croom ofT on
tl.eir wedding toar. and wisaed them a 3if
journey. The few gue3ts have departed, and
ibe hones is once more quiet, liet us now
follow Dr. Grey to the sicfc room. Here we
find Flo crying over and fanning the sick
girl, who, owing to tbe excitement attending
her separation from her father, is again de-lirio- ae;

her fever is raging.
Dr. Grey was a good physician, a jolly

bachelor, and a true, warm-hearte- d man.
He was rathtr low and chunky, with gray
hair and beard and laughing eyes. For hours
he sat by Meta's bedside; when at last he
was cent for by some one who was also ill,
he left her side very reluctantly.

There was no one with this poor child ex-rf- pt

the servants, and she was yet delirious.
How could he leave her? (living Flo the
directions as to how to give the medicines',
he left, saying he would return soon and re-

main nntil morning. True to his word, he
came. All through the long, weary night
he watched this child, who now needed a
mother's and father's loving care.

Morning came, and found her no better;
but, thank God, it brought a friend. Ger-
trude Harris, with her gentle voice, her
sweet smile and winning manner, had at
last arrived. But Meta did not recognize
her.

"What is the matter with her, Doctor?"
she asked, as she smoothed the pillows.

"I fear it is typhoid fever. Sue has all the
symptoms of it this morning. I am now
torry that her father went away. It is of no
earthly use to write to him now, as they
have sailed by this time."

"Do vou think there is any danger of los-
ing her?''

As Gertie asked this question she shivered
from head to foot and great tears stood in
her soft Hue eyes. That was a question
which even Dr. Grey could not answer di-
rectly and he shook his head slowly, afraid
to cay yes or no.

"Miss Harris, this dreadful fever is so de-
ceiving, that it is beyond human knowledge
to tell how it will terminate; it must run its
course. If proper nursing and all that a
physician can do can cure her, her life will
be eaved, for I love her as I would a dear
little sister, and intend to watch over her
constantly."

The seventh day tfame and went, and so
did the fourteenth, but still Meta lingered
between life and daath. Dr. Grey had writ
ttn several letters to Mr. Woodraf to return
home at once, but to none of these did he
receive an answer. What was the matter
wdhhira; why did he not answer them?
borne day we wills Mr. Woodraf; perhaps
she can tell us. On tne morning of the
twenty-firs- t day of Meta's illness, whila
Gertie and Dr. Grey were bending over her
to see if she was really alive and breathing,
ste opened her eyes for a moment, then
c'osed them agalD, and for tLe first time in
three long, weary weeks slept a natural
sleep.

"Thank God, she will live! exclaimed Dr.
Grey. "Go lie down and rest a littl while,
Mis Harris, I will remain with her."

"Ba, Doctor, I do so hate to leave her."
"Ywu must go or you will 111 yourself.

You have scarcely left her bedide since you
came here; had it not been for your careful
nursing. I doubt whether she would be clive
to-day- ," Dr. Grey. said, looking into her face
with eyes which spoke of ometning more
than he was yet conscious of himself.

Gertie obeyed him, for ehe knew she
needed rest, and because she knew it would
pirate him.

As this tall, queenly, graceful girl left the
room. Dr. Grey's eyes followed bar
until the door closed after her.
He acknowledged to himself, this mtn
of forty, in whees heart love for a woman
bad never entered, that she was the most
sind, gentle and sympathetic creature he
bad ever met Gould it be possible he loved
her this noble girl whom he had not known
a month? He, tbe man who lsughed at
love? Hour after hour passed by and the
s;ck girl still slept. Toward evening, when
Gertie and Dr. Grey were watching by her
bedside, as usual, she opened her eyes and
asked in a feeble voice where she was; then
she recognized Gertie and seemed satisfied.
She asked about her father and Eugene.

"Wait nntil tomorrow, Meta, darling;
then, if you are able, I will tell you all that
has occurred since yon were first taken sick'
answered Gertie.

'Bot, Gertie. I must know this mush has
be written?" she asked in a feeble voice.

"We heard from your papa a few days
ago. There are several letters for yoi, which
jou shall have as soon as yoa are abl t
read tbem. Bo close your eyes, dear Meta,
and try to seep again."

"If yoa would read them to me now I
know I should sleep and bocii get well."

"What do you say. Doctor rnav I rai her
letters to her?" Gertie asked the Doctor, wao
Lad gone to the window to watch the beauti-
ful sunset.

"Well, yes; I do not think it would hurt
ber as much as to lie here and study over
them. I must go now, bnt will come back
to bit np with you. liemember, Met, to b
very quiet; your life may depend upon it,"
te said, and left tbe room thi3 niaa who
lived to be and do good

Gertie went to a desk and procured thrae
letters bearinz foreign postmarks.

"Now ba very quiet, Meta, and I will real
tbem to you," aad she read theia aload in
her gentle tones.

The first was from Liverpool, la which of

their safe arrival, of how he
enjoyed his trip across the inignty ocean and
of his father being seasick. The eacand was
dated at London. In this he told of how
disappointed he was in not receiving a letter
from his darling Meta. The third was in-
deed a pitiful letter, such as only a man or
woman can write when they are about
to lose all that is dear to them. He
begsed and pleaded with her to answer his
letters. Three weeks had passed by, and
yet be had not received a letter from her.
"Ob, Meta! do you mean to cast me aside &o

lightly ? Can it be that you have already
found another to take my place in your
heart? Stop a moment, little girl, and
tbirsk of what you are doing. You will
nlmtst ruin my life. I love yoa, aad ciu
not give you up."

Lutle did this unhappy man think that
h's love had been so near death's door. For
days he had no rest. At last he mid a up
his raicd to return to America, bat when he
tcotght of hi3 father, of how feeble he a,
he Knew how utterly impossible it was to do
this.

After Gertie had finished reading the let-
ter, Meta, with large tears glistening in her
eyes and quivering lips, said: "Gertie, you
must write to him for me. Go, do this at
once. Tell him why I have not written to
him, and tell him, whether he re-

ceives my letters regularly or not,
to trust me, for I love him with
all my heart, and there is none who can take
his place. Oh, my noble Eueene! do you
not know your Meta better? Gertie, I have
treated you with my secret; keep it."

This exertion had been too much for the
wok girl; tears coursed down her cheeks,
and she was very faint. Why must one so
pure ana iunocent sutler so much? It&ems

s if trouble is not equally divided iu this
world. Bonne have all, tvhilo otaerj have
comparatively none.

Gertie gave Meta her medicine, and prom
ittd to vtrite bt once. Meta hooii fell &s.hj,

Ld ber cousin picc9edod at cnc to write to
tt e lonely lover across tht wids ocea. It
was not a long, loving letter, such as MU
would bare written: only a few lines. Bit
these few lines gave to Eugene Hay new life.
Why did he doubt her? tie vjwel to h"n-tel- f

never to be guilty of allovin hirmelf
to even think of tuen a th'ng agun for one
instant. Are you sure, Eöeue, that you
will keep jour vow? We will vait aud
ihr e alone can tell.

Dr. Grey returned about dusk aad sat up
all night, as he had to of leu done during
tLe pbt triitö weeka. Next morning his
patient was a great deal better, and
allowed to Lear Gertie read her father's let-
ter. The foUowirg was iia contents: "Mata,
for the love of Heaven write o me at once
or 1 will return home by the next atea a-jr- .

Three weeks have pa9.sed by, yet I hava not
received one ÜDe or word from you. We
have bten very fortunate in runmn?? acrosa
an old friend of Lina's a Mr. Arthur "Uraiea.
He will accompany us on our tour through
France ar.d Italy and return to America
with us, which, I hope, will bd s-o- My
darling, write to me at onca. Ever your
lovine lather."

"Have neither of you writtea to him
since I have been sick?" asked Meta.

"Yes, I have written several letters t hlro,
but received no answer to either of them.
1 think the best plan would be not to write
again, but let him return home at once, as
jou need his attention."

"Oh, Doctor, I could not think of such a
thing. Lina would be very angry with me."

"Nevermind her anger, yoa need your
father and must have him. I shall take
this matter into my own hands and do as I
think best"

What could she do but let him have his
way? This kind, warm hearted mm as well
as phjsirfan, who had saved her life, who
bad watched oyer her as if she were his owo.
She said nothing more, and another week
parsed by and that wretched father received
no tidings from home, from his only child,
his pride and his jov.

Mr. Woodrnf and his wife were in London,
but expected to start for Paris on the mor?
row if he received a letter from his daugh-
ter that day, but resolved to return home
by the rext eteamer in case be did not. Of
this he had said nothing as yet to his wife.

Lina Is very happy. Marriags has changed
her wonderfully. This morning she is
dressed in white muslin, her hat aud gloves
on, ready for a drive. They are waiting for
the mail. At last a servant entered the
room bearing several letters on a silver tray.
Mr. Woodruf glanced over them eagerly ouly
to meet with disappointment a usual.
There was no letter from Meta; he must re-

turn home.
"Lina, what would you say if I wore to

tell you that I am going to start for home to-

morrow?"
"I would not believe you. Why do you

ssi?"
L' cause it is true: I must go. We have

been awey from üome four week?, aid no
letter from Meta yet."

"What ditlerence should that?"
"Lite, it makes a great difference with m?.

She is my child, I her ncnataral father, er I
would rot have left her when she wa3 sici.
I thought thit you would also care to hear
froiii her,'' he answered, in a pained voice.

"Clive, if yoa feel ao uneasy about hr.
suppose vou go and let rae remain here a
while longer. Arthur will"

"What do you mean, Lina? Is this tha
way for a true wife to treat a trus bit-band-

I ce nothing out of the way in this. Bt-sid-

I want jou to understand, Mr. Wood-
ruf, that my actions are not to be govern J
by your daughter's peculiar whims. Yoa
know she dislikes me. aod has ever since I
entered Woodruf Hall three years ago Sie
.s also very jalous of me, aud would do
ny thing in her power to annoy me or make

you dislike me."
False woman, you will yet receive yjur

juit reward!
"You do not know her, Lina, and I an

afraid you have farmed your opinion of her
too hastily. My little girl is all that is pure
ard innecent; her heart is true as steel, and
even though she may dislike yoa, she will
never try to injure you, either by word or
df ed," he said, his eyes sparkling with love
for that child.

"Ob ! in your eyes she is perfection. I have
been ber teacher for three years. Who can
read the character of another better than a
teacher that of her pupil?"

"You are right; but you must remember
that a child is often just what a tea:her
makes it; and I think it is within the
power of any teacher to make her papils

love her. How von failed to make Meta
Iota yon, when ber father tell into the
trap, is more than I can nnderstand." As
he said this he leaned affectionately over
ber. and would bav kissed ber had aha no:
dran away from him.

"Then you think that it is my fault that
the dislikes me?" ehe retorted angrily.

"On tbe contrary, car wife. I blame both
of yon. Come, do not b aopry. bat let us
go for our drive, and return in tim to pick
our-- "

"Do yon really mean to return home,
Cllve?" she interrupted.

"Yes; w we will start," he an- -
swered.

'But arw you not satisfied for me t) re-

main a while longer? '
"I can not tpire you ; b?side it would cr-at- e

quite, a scandal. Co-ue- . let us b otf, we
are already late for our drive," he said, put-
ting on bis coat and hat

"Would you mind going atone this time,
dear? I have a severe headacie, and would
rather lie down and sleep."

T will stay with you, Lina; I do not ore
to go without you."

"Yon must, or I will go with you. I will
co to sleep all the sooner if I am alone." the
ta:d pleadingly. She did cot tell him that
sbe expected Arthur Braden.

"I will go, dearest, to please you," he said,
kissing her; he left tbe room.

After her husband had gone, Lina Wood-
ruf threw aside her hat and gloves; seating
herself at a table sbe tried to read, but she
could not, for her mind was too much occu-
pied with other thoughts. She did not want
to return home, yet now could she preveut
it. At latt she thought if she could imitate
Meta's handwriting all would be right; that
sbe mrt do. But she had no time to try,
for the door opened, and Arthur Braden en-
tered unannounced.

This man, who is to play such an import-
ant part in the lives of my beroand herome,
is i;ot haDcaome, altboogh he might be pro-DOUDc-

so by m?ny persons. He was a par--

rect blonde; his features were feminine, and
bis hands were small and whits as a lady's;
but be bad a handsome form, being tall aud
rather tleshy.

OOSTlNl En IK SENTINEL

Poisoning.
Chambers' Journal.

In the year 1SS1 there were deaths re-

corded in Eogland alone from poisoning,
while the year 1882 shows a record consid-
erably in excess cf this, viz., 500, or one in
every SCtZ of the total deaths registered.
Fully two fifths cf these cues are clarified
under the heading "Accident and Ngli-gnce;- "

tbe remainder are suicides; and as it
is not too much to s?urae that in nearly
every instance Buch cases ara preventable, we
purpose calling attention to3iaieof the more
c in mon causes of theee tatalitits, in the hope
that tbe) suggestions find warn'rip thrown
out inay not re without tbiir ir.tlaic in
producing mere care ia tbe handling aud
u.--e of thete dangerous nbstanc??. Glaacing
at tbe various p'.usore, we find that the we!'-know- n

pre psratior.s of fpiuoi. laudanum
and morphia opium itself being inoiudad
head the list, having earned 85 death-throup- h

accident cr negligence This m'gb'
have been expected from preparation e
I h Tjely CEd in domestic rerue ':es; here tu

dmths rem lead poisoning which f.ill
doenrprifeus in vie v of the fac tba:

which pndace as well h?
wh''ch mitigate or ciuntrA,t

the flfi-ct- a of thia subtle poiaon are nov r
well kuown. Lead is followed by tri-fou- r

srrcrcer aciJi hydrochloric, ni
trie, tulphuric Ad cirbol'C vhich
among them lia caused 43
deaths under tb siue category. Ar?enic,
aiain, caueed 0; phospuoxut, 11: chJoro
eyre, o; chloral. II; chloroform, 4; oi'h
icgsyiup, 4; with a host of C4Uilti3 fom
st.btancs cf miner inipor'anc. Usidins:
between tha lines of Register GenirAl s re
port, which it is not difficult to do with the
help of the medi a1 journ1!, we will fiid
that there are two prolific causes of these
accidents fir?t, the giving or taking of over-
doses of certain remedies containg poison,
and, second, the substitution of one bottle
for another, as. for example, where a num-
ber of substances are congregated t'v
gttber, as in the case of the -- dames-tic

cupbaard. In tbe first-clas- s may be
instanced 'the giving of overdoses of
opiates or soothing preparations to children;
the taking of overdoses of narcotics or sooth-
ing compounds, such as chloral, by habitual
drinkers, and the general familiarity which
the handling or using of thesa powerful
agents frequently begets in those habitually
usmg tbem. In the second class may bo in-
stanced 6nch mistakes as the substituting of
oce bottle containing, say, a poisonous lini-rhe- nt

for a mixture intended for internal
administration; the hasty and foolish prac-
tice of quaffing offa draught from any jag,
bclt!e or dish without examining the con-
tents, and, lastly, mistake of accumulating
within easy access powerful medicines in
the hope they may come of future use.

' Truth has a quiet breast," says Avon's
baid. but when the breast is racked wkh a
rr.uph it can not be quiet- - Try a bottle of
Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup. The cough it will
stay, the soreness allay, and you'll bless Dr.
Buil for many a day.

8 Im Warner,
Undertaker, Furnisher and Embalzaei.
13 West Maryland street, Indianapolis.
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"THE OLD RSUADLE."
25 YEARS IN USE.

The Oreatert Hedical Triumph cf the Age.

Indorsed jill overtho World
SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LSVER.
Loss ofappotitc Nausea, bowels cos-tivei.Pain- Jn

theHoad.with a dull sen-satio- n

in tho back part Fainjundei
theshoulderblade, fullness after eat-la- g,

with a disinclination to exertion
of body or mind, Irritability of temp-?-?

Lowpirits,Lossfjnemory,with
a feeling of having neglected. sorne
duty, wearine ssD:zziness, Flutter
mgof theHeartTSbts before the eyes.
Yellow
at nightt highly, colored Urine.
IF THESE 7ASNIK G3 ARE UNHEEDED,
tZZlZZZ ZIZZLZZ2 TT HL ZllS tZ 12711:113.

TUITS FILLS are especially adapted tc
such cases, one dose effects such a change
of feeling as to astonish the sufferer.

They Increase the Appetite, and cause
tho body to Take ou He!, thus the sys-
tem is nourished, and bv their Tonic
Action on tho Iic;estlre Organs, ltcpu-la- r

Stool .ire rrrxlncoil. Price 25 cent.

TÜTTW 1 B I'M 4 & ft UsS U laia
Grat HAIR or YWnKEU3 changed to a

Glo."t Ijlack by application of
thi DTE. It imparts a natural color, acts
Instantaneously. SoM by Inig:jist, or
Rent by expre on receint'ox 31.
CvTTcs, 44 Murray St., Wow York.

ma

infillslUii m m u -- THE g
BEST TCUIC. ?

This medlelns, combining Iron wiiii purt
fejtable tonics, ovdrkly And completely
Cures Dynpepiia, InriiKeatlnn, Wrnknfi,
Impure lt!ood, lalaxla.CLWU and l'Tr.and Neuralcia.

It is an unfaiLnj remedy for Diseases of tht
Kidney and iJTer.

It Is invaluable for Diseases pocnllar to
Womer, and all who lead sedentary lives.

It does not injure the teeth.cau.se headache.Of
produce constiration oihT Iron medicines dx

It enriches and jrifies tbe blood, rtimulatej
the appetite, aids tbe assimilation of food, re-
lieves Heartburn and IJelchicc, and strength
tns the muscles and nerves.

For Intermittent Fevcis, Lassitude, Lack 01
Inergy, &c, it has no equah r v

The penuine has above trade mark and
Crossed red lines on wrapper. Take no othei;
KU oil by ERQTf I CUZXIC1L CO B1LTI20&I.E

fr In i II

Th olt lUKSKT muco inn cn do winn-- j

It vurchnr ftr rte w--i- c wer. if nt found
PERFECTLY SATISFACTORY

In every respeit, ami us rtm i fi'uniiid it t ;.it r. Jlruie
In a variety of etvles Hidj ii"s. holJ by fir-tn--

draiers T?rywher. lkwaref worthUfa inntatioua-Kon- e

prnuine unlflt his I''l's name on tte box.
CH1CACO CORSET CO., Chicaeo Ulm

m iod

"The Waier&ury,"

ill?Til
PRICE, $3.50.

..... t . v i j- - 'arT. T'v.

t

"PIPE
AND

FITTINGS.
PcUla? Asorr lor KaUonai

Tube VYoritrks.
Qlofca Valves, tup xt

mtfse Trtmni'nst I'lhaTO:iS, COTTKiii, viss-t- ,

TAPS, BUrkS ai4
Wrenches 6:eaa Trap.
Pnmr. ?!nk., UOdL HALT-
ING. BAEMTT METAL?
(125-rEr- :l roxes). I'ottoa
Wipinj WMtc, whin ted co --

orod UOO-ponii- d Wies), an t
all otcr nipi'as v. A la
connection wr.i faTLAK,
WATKHscd GAS, la JOB Ot
RETAIL LOT3. Do a regu-
lar fcteaa attlnn bnsluua.

e and conrraot to
heat Hills, Shor. FariorJc
and Lniaber Dry nonse.
with live cr exhaust ttaaov.

I' ! J Flpe cat to ordarby stena
V I power.

HIQflT & JILLSOH.
75 aa3 77 8. Ponn. Si.

Speedily obtalsed Et all tases of Chronic 3!seae,
embracing the various forms of Fk:n Disewoa.
Rbeamatism, Primary ani oecondary
Sypbills, Gleet, Impotency. Seminal Weakness
aad Ppcraatorrrtea permanently cured. Skill and
experience can bo relied on, as I am a srradnate of
medicine and funrery, and longer located la thia
city than any other pbjriclan in mj ppecU'.lty.

1 bave made a rpeclal Btudy of Female D'.hea
and their treatment. Can eive permanent reliel
la J d fie carnation or Ulceration of Womt, Painful
and Puppreed Menw.

Reliable Fills, with full printed directions, wat
to 8Dy address for 11 per box.

Consultation free and Invited.

F. U. ABBBTT, 11. D.,
fto, S3 Virginia Ave., Indianapolis.

N. E. Please note tte number, and thus avoid
office near wilh same name.

FOCPTDRT,
ICS Tin Street, Cincinnati, OkU,

' ALLISON A SMITH.
Ttr tycoon which this paper is printsd la from

too rjx;v tooodry. KoiTua fcKNTisKU

H

'WATCHES IfTCISE:

EM OBTAIN A WATCH FREE.

History of Indiana.

The accompanying Is a correct cutiepresentation
of our premium Watca. It is a stem-wlade- r, ia
made of nickel silver, and will always remain as
bright as a new silver dollar. It has a heavy
beveled edge crystal face.its works are constructed
of jzood material, and are made by the finest auto-
matic machinery. Every watch Is perfect befor
leavinx the factory. All are thoroughly tested
aud adjusted, andern be honestly recommended
as faithful time-keeper- s. Ttcy are just as repre-
sented, and are worth three times the price.

ANY ACTIVE BOY
Can easily secure one cf these Watches by getting
bU friends to subscribe for the Indiana. Stat
&E7TIXEL.

Following are onr offer to agents:
ForSlD will send Tun Sextinfi. to twenty sub-pcribe-rs

and the Watch free to the aeat getting
up the club.

For S12.50 we win send Tiie SExnxrxtoten sub-
scribers and a Watch to the agent iorwarding tha
club.

For 17.50 we will send The Bextixel to five sub-
scribers aad a Watch to the ageat Icrwardlag tha
elub.

For $5.60 The Sentinel to three subscribers aal
a Watch to the agent.

For t.50TiiK Sentinel one year and a Watch to
any address.

Address,
SENTINEL C0H PAN Y,

Indianapolis, Ind

Selected and procuredjespecially for Indiana people, and to bo
given to subscribers to the

Daily, Sunday or Sentinel.
We bave made such arrangements & enable us to oSer aa a preminru

to subscribers of the SENTINEL tbe bestand mcst interesting history of
Indiana which has ever been written. The book is printed on white book
paper, elegantly bound in cloth, and contains over 8U0 paged, being a full
and authentic civil and political history of the State from its first explora-
tions down to 1879, including an account of the Commercial, Agricultural
and Educational growth of Indiana, with hifctorical and descriptive sketches
of the cities, towns and villages, embracing interesting narratives of pioneer
life, together with biographical sketches and portraits of the prominent
juen of the past and present and a history of each County separately.

We will send the abovo very desirable prize (the mail price of which
is $5.00), Free of Cost, to any person sending us a club of 10 for the

Wi-okl- y rer.tinel at SI.00 each $10 CO

Or for a club of 5 for the Sunday Sentinel, by mail, at S2 00 each $10 00
Or a club of fi Wee klirs at $1.00 each, and 2 Sundays at 52.00 each 510 00

Or for 1 new Kiibscril er for Daily, by mail ... - $10 00

ADDIUuHH,

SEK "riKBIL-- COMFilN",
71 end 73 !Vtt Market St., INDIA NA PO LIS, IND

PA UDIMA PIPER caapisY,

WM. O. DoVAY, President, 23 Eaat Maryland Street.
Tbe rarer upon whlcü the Sentinel is printed Is famished by Ulli Ooapiay.
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HAPPY BELIEF
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